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called me when I was not, as though I had been, out
of the womb and depth of darknesse, will not looke
upon me now, when, though a miserable, and a banished,
and a damned creature, yet I am his creature still, and
contribute something to his glory, even in my damna-
tion ;  that that God, who hath often looked upon me
in my foulest uncleannesse, and when I had shut out
the eye of the day, the Sunne, and the eye of the night,
the Taper, and the eyes of all the world, with curtaines
and windowes and doores, did yet see me, and see me
in mercy, by making me see that he saw me, and some-
times brought me to a present remorse, and (for that
time) to a forbearing of that sinne, should so turne
himselfe from me, to his glorious Saints and Angels,
as that no Saint nor Angel, nor Christ Jesus himselfe,
should ever pray him to looke towards me, never remem-
ber him, that such a soule there is ;   that that God,
who hath so often said to my soule, Quare morieris ?
Why wilt thou die ? and so often sworne to my soule,
Vivit Dominus, As the Lord liveth, I would not have
thee dye, but live, will neither let me dye, nor let me
live, but dye an everlasting life, and live an everlasting
death;   that that God, who, when he could not get
into me, by standing, and knocking, by his ordinary
meanes of entring, by his Word, his mercies, hath
applied his judgements, and hath shaked the house,
this body, with agues and palsies, and set his house on
fire, with fevers   and   calentures,  and  frighted   the
Master of the house, my soule, with horrors, and heavy
apprehensions, and so made an entrance into me;
That that God should frustrate all his owne purposes
and practises upon me, and leave me, and cast me away,
as tho.ugh I had cost him nothing, that this God at
last, should let this soule goe away, as a smoake, as a
vapour, as a bubble, and that then this soule cannot
be a smoake, a vapour, nor a bubble, but must lie in
darknesse, as long as the Lord of light is light it selfe,